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g ik TERMS a man steal, and now T have a practical From the Pictorial Me-e:if;'é'r. impress of her lin e an i.ﬁm.‘_[ need | into his arn 15
 Gooper’s Clarksburg Register: is published in | illustration of the fact!""—and the old man THE CLERK’S LAMENT. ' not attempt a de tion. -~~~ |that it was a0y him, aili“ |
"t:lm-nturg Vu, every Wednesday morning, at|burgt into tears. : - : ‘Respectfully Dedicated to Dr. W. R. W " Don Alvez had teld me, previous to en- |lingly resi ‘10 our direction— | Ii
82,00 por annum,in advauce.orst e SEb Tl |-« Don’t be u child,” said his wife}' wi- 7 ¥ otitvem 0aKwooD. tariniglhe_cel}-,thﬂ it contained a heretic | When we had" d " from the & :
e aaath s b enm ‘ who had: been sometime under coufine- | gnined the outer gate before it was <

omonthis 82,50 will {:lnrl-
chorged. No subsoription received for

?.?." lhb:n six '::nqu. No paper will be discon-
tinued, except ut the option of the proprietor, un-
titall arrearages are paitl up;and thoss who do not
order their puper te he discontinued at theend: of
their term of subseription, will be considered as
desiring to have it continnwed. . ¥

ApverTisemexts will be inserted at $1,00 per
squuare of twelve lines for the first three inser-
tioms, and twenty-five cents for each subsequent
insertion. Aliberal discount on the above rutes
mndo to those who advertise by the year, No
udvertisement counted less than one synare—
THa number of inserlions must be specified or
the udvertisement will be continued and charged
for accordingly.

Anunouncementof candidates for office 92,00

Murringes and Deaths inserted grutis.

All communications, to insure uttention,mus
be accompauied by the nuthor's nume and posy

paid.
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A GEORGIA JUDGE'S DECISION;
Or, Getting ““Tight”? on Bad Liquor.
Many years ago, while the State of

;’o »‘l.iterritt—teli !l;_i“m it was a little bit of a
rolie, pass it off as a joke—go and open
court, !nnd nobody will] erergfhink o;t,' it
in Lid

A little of the soothing system opera-
ted upon the Judge as ruch things usual-
Iy do: his extreme mortification was fully
subdued, and over to Sterritt’s he went
with a tolerable face. Of course, he Lad
but little difficulty in settling with him—
for, aside from the fact that the Judge's
integrity was unquestionable, he had an
inkling of the joke that had been played.
The Judge took his seat in court ; but it
was observed that he was sad and melan-
choly, and that his mind freqnenl.li wan-
dered from the business before him.—
There was a lack of the sense and intelli-
genee that usually characterized his pro.
ceedings.

Several days passed away, and the bu-

Georgia was yetin its infancy, an eccen-
tric creature named Young, was one of
its Circuit Judges. He was n man af|
cousiderable ability, of inflexible inteyg-
vity, and much beloved and respected by |
all the legal profession, but he had one|
common fault.  Hissocial gualities would
lead him despite his judgment, into fre-
quent excesses.  In truveling the cireuit,
it was his almost invariable habit, the
night befure opening the court, to get
«gemfortably corned,’” by means of ap-
liances common upon such oceasions.—
f he couldn't suceced while operating
upon his own hook, the Illelllbl:rs ol the
bar would generally tarn in and help
Lim.

siness of the court was drawing to a close,
when one morning a rongh looking sort
uf a customer was arraigned on the charge
of stealing. After the clerk had read the
indietment to him, he put the usual ques-
tion :

* Guilty or not guilty?*

“ Guilvy, but drunk,’” answered the pri-
soner.

Judge who was half dozing on the bench.
« He pleads guilty, but says he was
drunk,” replied the clerk.
*“What is the charge nzainstthe man?”’
*He is indicted for grand larceny.””
“What is the case "

It was in the spring of the year. Ta-
king his wife—a model of n woman in|
her way—in the old fashioned but stronyg |
carryall. e journeyed some forty miles,
and reached a village where court was to
be opened the next day. [t was long in|
the evening ol Sunday that he arrived at /|
the place, and touk up quarters with a/
relation of his *betrer half,” by whom the |
presence of the officinl dignitary was con- |
sidered a singular honor., Alter supper |
Judge Youoy strolled over to the anly ta- |
vern in the town, where he found many |
friends ealled to the place like himselr,
an important professional business, and
who were properly glad to meet him.,

 Gentlemen,” said the Judge, ** s
quite u long time since we have enjoyed
w glass together, let ustake a drink all|
roun:l.  OF course, Sterritt, (addressing |
the l:l!hi'.ul‘d.} you have better ]ii[uur
than vou had the lust time we were here? |
the stull you bad then was not fit te give |
iy Lll.-:_” |

Steritt, who had chdf*oe of the house, |
pretended that everything was right, so |
they went to work. ltis unnecessary to|
enlarge upon adrinking bout in a ecountry |
tuwvern—it will quite answer our purpose |

midnight, the Judge wended his very du- |
bious way tohis temporary abode. About|
the time he was leaving, however, some |
voung barristers fond of n ‘practical’ and |
not much afraid of the bench, transferred |
all the silver spoons of Sterritt to the|
Judge's cont pocket.

It was eight o'clock on Munday mor-|
ningr that the Judwe rose.  Having in-|
dulged in the proeess of ablution and ab '
stersision, and partaken of a eheerful and |
retreshing breakfast, he went to his rooms |
to prepare himself for the business of the|
day. |

“Well Poliy,” said he to his wife, *1
feel much better than 1 expected 1o feel |
after that frolic of last night.'” [

“ Ah, Judre, said she repruac‘hl'ul!y,;
“syou are petting too old, you ought to|
leave ol that business. |

« Ah, Polly—what is the use of talk-
ing 7" |

It was at this precise instant of time, |
that the Judge, having put on his over- |
coat, was proceeding according to his nsu-
al custom, to give his wife a parl.ing kiss, |
that he happened, in thrusting his hand
into his pocket, to lay hold of Sterritt’s
spoons. He jerked them out, and with
an expression of horror almost indeseri-
ble, he exclaimed—

« My God! Polly !

*What ow earth’s the matter, Judge?"

“Just lovk at these spoans.”

“ Deur me, where d’ye get them

“ Getthem? Don’tyou see the initials|
on them?'—extending them towards her!
—*[ stole them."

** Stole them, Judge 2™’

“Yes, stole them.”

“My dear husband, it can’t be possible!|
¥From whom?'"’ i

“* From Sterritt, over there—his name's |
on them.” !

“ Gaod heavens ! how could it possibly
happen 2

** L know very well, Polly, I was very
drunk when I came home, wasn't [ 7

“ Why, Judge, you know your old
habit when you ges among those law-
yers."

“ But was I very drunk 7"

“ Yes, you was.”

*“Was L remuarkably drunk when I
got home, Mrs. Youny 2"

“ Yes, Judge, drunk as a fool, and for-
ty times as stupid.”

¢« I thought so,”” said the Judge, drop-
ping into & chair in extreme desponden-
cy, **I knew it would come to that at|
last. [ have. always thought that so:ce-
thing bad would: happen to me—that 1
should do something very wrong—kill|
somebody in a moment of passion perhaps; |
bus L never itnagined ' that I could her
mean ¢cnoughto be guilty of deliberate
larceny.”’
L* But there may be some mistake,
Judge 27

““No t.niimka.. Pﬂ“y. I know w
well how it all came nbout. 'That fellow,
Sterritt keeps the meanest sort of I .
and always did—liquor mean enough 10
make & mun do anythi 1 have
always said it was mean enough to make

9y

| stole his money ?

** May it please your honor,”” said the
prosecuting attorney, the man is regularly
indicted for stealing a large sum from the
Columbus Hotel.””

“ He s, hey 7 and he pleads”™—

¢ He pleads guih_\', but drank.””

“ The Judge was now fully aroused.

* Guilty, but drunk! that is a most ex- |

truordinary plen.  Youny muan are you
cerinin you were drunk 27
“Yes, sirv.”
“ Where did you get your liquor?”
v AL Sterritt’s."”
“Did you get none no where else 27
* Not o drop, sir.”
** Yougot drunk on his liguor and then
“ Yes, sic."

* Mr. Prosecutor.” said the Judge,
“dJdo me the [avor to enter a nolle prose; ui
in that man’s case.  That liquor of Ster-
ritt’s is mean enourh to make a man
anything dirty. fgot drunk on it the other

duy and stole all of Sterritt’s silver spoons £

Release the prisoner, Mr. Sheriff, [ ad-
journ the court,

Reuvarkapre Memory.—John Franklin

wus & native of Ceunaan, Litehfield county, |
en ; An instance of his remar- |
to state that somewhere in the resion ol | kable memory when a lad of 1T, will |

Cunnecticut.

show that he was no ordinary boy. Ta:
ving accompanied the family to the place
of worship, the meeting-house being only
enclosed, but neither ceiled or plastered,
the beams and rafters were all exposed
to view. John saw that his austere fa-

| ther sat throurh the sermon with great |

oD & > =
uneasiness, but could not divine the cause.

Oun returning home, ¢ Juhn,” said his fa-

[ ther, *itis my duty to sive you a severe|

thrashing, (common in old times,) an
you shall have it prewnlly. SO prepare
yourselt.”

* But you wan't whip me father, with-
cut telling me what for ki

* Nou, certainly—your conduct at meet-
ing, sir, is the cause. Instead of atten-
ding to the sermon, you were all the time
gaping about as if you were counting the
beams and rafters of the meeting house.’

«Well, futher, can you repeat the ser-
mon 7’

«Sermon, no. I had asmuch as I
could do to watch your inattention.’

If I tell you all the minister said, you
won't whip me 2 ~

* No, Juhn, no, but that is impassible.’

Young Franklin immediately name
the text, and taking up the discourse, went
through every head of it with surpassing
accuracy.

*Upon my word,” said the delighted pa-
rent, [ shonld not have thought it.”

« And now, father,” said John, *I can
tell you exactly how mary beams and
rafters there are in the meeting-house.

[ Miner's History of Wyoming.

Tue Sseerer.—There is a large class
of people who employ themselves al most
constantly sncering at the efforts of oth-
ers. Nothing done by a neighbor suits
I]:-‘lll.

hibit skill in your profession they pretend
to reg[u'd _\'l]l.l an urcr-mlcd Aan ; if you
produce something decidedly meritorious,

[ they ridicule and depreciate its -worth ;

and if you originate a thought or ma-
chine, they declare you a plagarist. In

| their estimation your writings are stupid
and full ef tautology ; your conversation

unprolitable ; the work of your hands
valueless. And yet ask them todo the
work you aimed at, and fuiled in, accor-
ding to them, and they
ability to try.  They are in fact what

they feign you to be, and unfit for eve-

{rything but fault finding, crying down

¢ople of merit and slandering worth., —
I'hey are envious, jealous, and full of
eunt. Ineapable of duing what you do,
they are therefore envious of your talént;
too dull to command respect, and conse-

quently jealous of that you receive; in

competent to produce a thought, and al-|

ways ready to carp at what you express.
They are of the race of Diogenes, without
his ability; Cynics, without his merit or

honesty of purpose. Heed them not,| exceeding beauty of the women of Spain hundred piasters received his promise to

reader, they are harmless when treated
with mlem{:‘: and :‘f»{m ask where
they are to be found, look around 5

farmish one'of this elass. © =

ping away the tears; *““go like a'man over

**What's that plen 2’ exclaimed the |

If you perform an act of charity, |
[thiey question your matives ; if you ex-

have not even the |

I'm sitting at my desk, Doctor,
Where oft I've sat before,

Around me lay unnumbered books.

Whose pages I con o'er. .

‘The times and people changs each day,
As doubtless you can see;

I wish, for gracious sake, Doctor,
There'd be o c;hnnge in me.

It is the lot of some, Doetor,
To ne’er do aught but write,
To copy figures, add up lines,
From early morn till night.
*Tis said tlat anthors ‘coin their brains,”
To get their daily food;
I think that being ‘scribe,’ Doctor,
Is just about as good.

The pleasaunt Spring is here, Doctor,
Atleast they tell me so,

I have not time to look and see
Whether "tis true or no.

For if I'd take a walk, (not ride,)
I should look so grotesque,

To be seen uny where, Doctor,
Save at this dear old desk.

I think I'll take to drugs, Doctor,
And wait upon the sick,

To feel the pulse—guess I coald tell
Whether t'was slow or quick !

Then sit besids the bed awhile,
Look grave, with eyes cast down ;

I’m used to that, for keeping books
Would make an angel frown.

| I'll teredit’ this old earth, Doctor,
| With all the good I've had,

! While on the ‘debt” side I'll put
I The large amount of bad.

| And when I have it ‘posted up,

,E A ‘halance’ I will muke,

i To szo what good be left, Doctor,
l Of which I mmay partake.

But then again I think, Doector,
That things could be wuch worse,
For [ wight not have time cuough,

| My troubles to rehearse.
i So therefore, with u thankful heart,
I'il take my task ogain,
To lovk oun the bright side, Doctor,
Aud never more complain.
l THE GREEK'S RESCUE;
| Or, The Dangeon of Nuples.
| I happened to be residing at :Na\ples du-
[ ring the reaction and proscriptions which
| succeded the return of Ferdinand alter
the revolutionary erisis of 1796, 3

Mauay of

9! the vietims were denounced by the priesis

| as much for their suspected heresy as their

treasonable practice.

Father Don Alvez was particularly ac-
{tive in this ‘pious work.,” He was a
| younger member of'a Castilian house, and
| had been bred in the strictest discipline
of the Jesuits. He had spent his lite in
penances and intrigues, the former, L pre-
sume, to give him & keener relish for the
[ latter, and the latter to compensate for
! the tedium of the former. At the time 1
| knew him he was past the middle age;

his features were already wrinkled with
| years, but marked by that haughty and
cruel expression so apt to be produced by
the indulgence of arbitrary power. He
"had. come to Naples with high recommen-
| dations to the court, to assist in purging
the city of the disaffected.  Hisgdiligence
'in this pursuit was truly beyond all par-
lallel. 1 am yet unable to conceive by
| what process he became so minutely con-
| versant with the previous history of such
| an immense number of persons in so short
|a time. His information was never Aat
| fault, and his measures were very rarely
| thwarted by miscalculation either ia the
'design or exccation. As soonas he had
made himself master of a suspected per-
sun he did not at once hit upon his evi-
idrnce to bring about an instant inﬂictiu_n
of punishmeut, but used to give the pri-
| soner the benetit of a dogmalical expusi-
[ tion of what he called “the salvation ot the
] holy church. If this had the desired ef-
fect, after a little longer confinement the
| captive was liberated on his good beha-

But if the heretic persevered in his

vior.
rejection of the prescribed process, he
! was forthwith hunded over to the heads-
| man.
| The society in which I moved made me
| acquainted with father Don Alvez. I
{ was then younys and fond of adventure,
‘ and very naturally conceived a strong de-
sire of visiting with him some of the un-
{ fortunates whom the police were constant-
| Iy arresting by his orders. By practising
| some courteous assiduities as well-as a
{ lictle flattery, 1 ingratiated myself with
| him, and obtained permission lo accom-
{ pany him on his dismal visits to the pri-
| son.
{ After visiting one or two cells, in
which we found inmates quite willing to
| believe anyihing aud everything which
|y guide thought proper to propound,
we entered a narrow dismal heole surroun-

ded by walls, down which the damp trick-

| led almost in a stream, and with the floor |

| composed of granite of uneven suriace
| and sharp edges.  The torch carried by
| our attendant discovered a bundle of
straw in the cornsr farthest from the
' door, and resting upon it a young girl.—
|Dun Alvez motivned the jailor to with-
{draw. The creakingof the hinges disturb-

ed the prisoner. She started from her re-

cumbent posture, but her eyes had been

tvo long accustomed to darkness to en-
| dure the glare of torchlight. She arran-
ged her disordered hair and clothing as
fast and completely as she could, and
| when at length she ventured to scrutinize

| her visitors, L marked the deep crimson
that suffused her face and neck.

| I had been accustomed to behold the

and Lialy, but when I saw this unfortu-
nate captive, I felt at once that I had ne-

ver met with any one whose loveliness|

A e et T

ment, and appeared resolved toreject eve-
ry chance of salvation.’ 'This.’lh’-f “ad-
ded, “is the last opportunity of repentance
I shall give her> | & . -

These words still echoed in my ears as
I contemplated the stern front of the Jesa-
it, and the pensive innocence of the Greek
maiden. : >

‘Perverse child!”” commenced Don Al-
vez; ‘I have come once more to offer thee
liberty, and the favor of the Virgin, if
thou wilt embrace the holy faith.” ;

Adela—so the jailor had whispered me
she was called —had now satdown on her
coarse bed, and, with her hands folded
on her bosom, seemed prepared for any
calamity which might await her. She re-
turned no answer to the priest’s observa-
tion.

*What!”” continued he, ‘dost thou treat
with contempt the servant of the church?
Mark me, perverse infidel: thy fateisin
thy own hands. Thy death 1 swear by
all the blessed saints shall be the penally
if thou persisteth in thy unbelief; but 1f
thou wilt listen to the truth not a hair on
thy head shall be injured. How sayst
thou? Canst thou endure death or wilt
thou live?’

‘I am heedless of my fate,” replied
Adela in a tone of melancholy which pier-
ced my heart. °‘Still not heedless,” she
added with animation, ‘so long as 1 know
nothing of the fate of Conrade. Tell me,
priest, I conjure thee, is he in thy pow-
er

¢« Why is the fate of that young man
so dear to thee,” replied Don Alvez,
¢ that it is preferred to thine own Salva-
tion ?*

calm and penetrating glance.

‘ Thou mayest be learned in thy faith,’
she said, *but thou art a novice kere—luy-
ing her hand upun her heart—if thou
knowest not thata woman’s love in doat-
ing upon the object, forgets all other in-
Llerests.

“Ihen it is siniul and deserves perdi-
tion,” replied the priest.

¢ Then it is impossible that I can be
saved,” quietly responded the young
Greek.

¢« What if I tell thee,’ said Don Alvez,
after a pause, ‘that Conrad is not in my
| power, but has left Naples with another
| paramour ?°
[ Adela’s blood mounted to her cheeks
{ with indignation, asshe exclaimed, ‘Then
I tell thee thou art a liar as well as a bar-
barian. Not for one moment will I be-
licve so base a calumny.’

ion: *I will for the last time inquire,
dost thou still refuse the mercy of the
church ?*

*Do 1 refuse the merey of the church?”
said Adela. ¢ Why, wreteh, dost thou
call these bolts and bars, this dungeon,
this durkness, my long imprisonment, my

mercy? I know notwhat is meant by the
church, and [ carenot : I despise and re-
jeet both it and thee, You dragged me
hither because I worshipped according to
the custom of my fathers and my nation ;
{and you would have dragged hither also,
janother being for the same offence—one
who was too noble, too generous, and too
worthy to commit the smallest wrong.—
But he escaped—thank Heaven he has
escaped. Obh, Cunrade!” she exclaimed,
clasping her hands, ‘who shall love thee
when Adelais gone 7  For a short time
sobs convulsed her beautiful form ; she

emphasis I shall never forget, ‘I do re-
juct thee, thy mercy and thy church; I
cannot believe that truth is allied with
cruelty, or that Heaven has given you au-
thority to destruy its own creatures. I
know not who is your God, but I feel that
the great and good intelligence who rules

him as [ have been taught, for believing
as my simple reason dictates, and above
all, for rejecting your ereed, so full of cru-

now;in an hour I will be ready to do your
bidding.’

‘Enongh,” said Don Alvez sternly, and
 moved toward the door. I took advan.
 tage of his position to whisper to Adela,
{ ‘Do not hope too much, but I will be your
{friend.” er large dark eyes sFoke a
{ gratitude which 1 awm confident 1 shall
 never again receive from any human be-
in

I followed Don Alvez, who was hasten-
ing from the building. When I overtook
him I inquired his resolution as to the fate
of the young Greek.

laconic reply.

It was then near evening. He was at
first very unwilling to answer any ques-
| tion concerning her, but, by dint of a
close application, | extracted as much in-
telligence as put me on the track by which
I at length discovered Conrade. I have
not ability to describe that gallant youth.
There was the genuine Attric stamp in his
| character and frame. He entered eager-
'ly into my plan of rescue; it was sufficient-
{ly perilous, but that to him was a recom-
!mendal.ion rather than otherwise. The
|design was to bribe the jailor to connive
[al our admission to Adela’scell, and then
{to bring her away with us, and Gght a

assage through all opposition. A friend-
Iy fisherman engaged to aweit us in the
!bay with his skiif at a peint from which
fortunately, the prison was not far dis-
tant. With some difficulty I obiained an
interziew with the jailor, and for one

He wasa

Adela met the look of the Jesuit with a |

* Insolent heretic,” replied my compan- |

wasted health, my tortured mind, my al- |

most broken heart—dost thou eall these [

soon recovered, and then added with an |

the world will not punish me for serving |

elty bloodshed and oppression. Leaveme |

'I"he jnilor fastened the heavy door, and |

‘She dies to-morrow, at noon,” was the

’:?d e d second

ned captive. ~The first and : as-
sailanti WS laid at Courade's feet by
stabs from his rapier. We were now in
the street, fl .for. our lives—Conrad
first, withi"Adela on his leftarm. 1 de-
fended the retreat. The fate of two men
had a salutary effectin checking the te-
merity of their companions. r some
hard blows had been given and received,
we gained the beach. The fisherman
placed Adela ‘in the boat; while' I and
Conrade stood at bay and Tepulsed our
pursuers. I think another life was sacri-
ticed in the scuffle. The case was, now
desperate, for,the number of our enemies
increased every moment. We threw our-

musket bulls whizzed over our heads
without doing wus any damage. The
night was dnri. and we were rowing with
our utmost strength, two things which
every moment diminished our ger.—
I cannot tell why no attempt at & chase
was made, but it so happened that all our
obstacles were at an en
shore.

Before daybreak, we reached a contra-
bandista in the offing; and when the sun
shone in full lusture on the city of Naples,
we were many leagues distant down the
Mediterranean.

My part of this adventure, of course,
exiled me from the Neapolitan metropolis
tor a time. Asthe excitement of the ecri-
sis died away, Father Don Alvez found
more difficulty in procuring victims. His
zeal could not be satisfied with a solitary
delinquent or two, so he retired to Rome
in a pique atthe aversion of the Neapoli-
tans to undergo martyrdom.

When he was gone I had less difficul-
ty in negoliating an indemnity. 1 was
attached to- the loeality, or I should not
have troubled myself to return. But now
I regard Naples as the scene of the action
which, of all others of my life, I have
most occasion to look back upon with
pleasure.

MY SCISSORS.
BY FRANCIS D. GAGE.

¢« Good morning, Mrs. Wicks,” I hope 1
see you well this morning.’ .

¢ Well, yes, pretty well, all but, my
hands.’

* Your hands! what is the matter with
your hands ; not been scalding them 1
hope.” :

* No! worse than that, I have got them
all blistered up trying to cut out the chil-
dren’s fall clothes with my old scissors.—
I've had ’em these ten years, and they
are just as dull as a hoe, and every time [
cut u roundabout, shirt, or pair of pants,
I have justsuch atime ofit. Susan Wil-
lard is sewing for me now, and I wanted
to get my cutting done while my hand is
in, so I just wanted to see if you would
lend me your nice tailor shears a day or
two, for I won’t do another thing with
mine for a week to come.’

‘Really, Mrs. Wicks, I should like to
accommodate you, but I am very busy
with mine just now, cutting rags for my
carpet, and cuuld not possibly spare them
without great inconyenience.’

‘Well, I don’t know what I'll do; I
can’t cut out any more with mine, and
Susan has only two more weeks to stay.
Do you know of any one who hasa good

air 7

«No, I dont. Would it not be better
for you to purchase a pair? 1
!could hardly get along without- mine a
single day without feeling the want of
| them. .

4 What did yours cost 2’

* Two dollars and a-half.

| ¢ Two dollars and a-half—goodness !—
Mr. Wicks wonld no more let me havethe
money to buy such a pair of scissors than
he'd fly.

‘Oh, I think you are mistaken, I bave
always thought Mr. Wicks was very indul-
gent.’

‘That’s where you are altogether mista-
‘ken. 1 hardly ever ask him for money,
| but what he says something to hurt my
| feulings, and [ often do without things 1

really need, rather than have any words.
' Why, yes, to-day I asked him for money

to get my fall trimmings for my boanet
'and Rosina’s, and it was all I could do to

get it out of him.’

{  * How much did it require to fit your

| bo nnets up for winter ?*

*Ounly five dollars; it would take ten
dollars you know to get us both new
ones; 1 thought he need not have com:
p ained at fixing up the old ones.’
| —* And you have five dollars in your pos-

ession—" ! e
| ¢ Yes, and we thought we would get
| thetrimmings at Grant’s. . That beautiful
' royal purple with orange edge, it’s a loye

of a ribhon, and so cheap, only seventy-
five cents a yard.’
| “My dear Mrs. Wicks, let me give you
|a new idea. Would your husband com-
! plain if you should wim your bonnets
| with ribbon that cost only half that sum,
'and appropriate the balance to the pur-
chase of a new pair of scissors.”
| ¢ No, of course he would not, but who,
I'd like to know is going to muke them-
selves the town talk for the sake of gra-
.tifying a busband’s whims?* .
| *Do itto gratify yourself, to add to
your own comfort. My bonnet trim-
mings and all will not cost aver one dol-

lar and a-balf, and 1 don’t believe .the ! gaenc
town will trouble-itself-one bit about it.— |

Town:talk or no talk you may be sure I'll
never run abous with my fin in ri

den’s be.
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but her girl complains that she has to
borrow washtubs -peuirmd that Mrs.
(P. says thatit is all
fault.’ Y 2 S 2T i .

* Why, Mrs. Smf.’l}. T thought you were
a.j"Om"lv‘.ln's_; ts ::?I"#ﬁ-' : ;‘o o l‘*‘a
" “’And so T'am; but I assure you I'am
no advocate of woman’s injustice and fol-
ly, and while the law of the land and com-
mon jastice greatly oppress:
also feel that she oftentimes greatly op
‘presses herself and is willingto bear 1i;
and' to excuse her own weakness of "mr-i
ge. her own foolish love of display, lays

willingly indulge every reasonable desire,
and onlyfrown when ungenerous demands
are made upon his means.’

“«Well, I don’t know, Mr. Wicks seems
more willing to give me money for dress
than anything else.

‘Is not that because hedoes not fecl at
liberty to deny you any gratification; be-
cause he feels that he can make you hap-
pier thus than any other way? the
experiment Mrs. Wicks, tell him you will
reserve ha.{ your usual expenses for
household conveniencies, and if he does
not fill yvur purse with a more cheer-
ful heart, I am very much mistaken in
him. Begin on the scissors, and if he
makes the least objection 1 will agree
to change with you for a week, and wear
my hands into blisters with your old
ones.’

* Well, I'll try this once ; good morn-
ing.’

EE('i-‘:rcrcl morning, Mrs. Wicks.'

Mrs. Wicks went home, and when her
husbad came in to dinner, the first lhin%
that took his attention was @« beauttfa

air of polished steel scissors, not worth
ess than two dollars.

“Whose are these? been borrowing
again, Sarah 7

* No,’ replied Mrs. Wicks;’ ‘I had blis-
tered my hands yesterday with my old
ones, and just coneluded I would wear
my old last winter's trimmings, and have
me a good pair of scissors for my work.
Don’t you think they are nice ones. 1
thought you did not care how I spent
my money. Her voice was Linder than
usual. ' °

« Ofcourse not,” he replied. Nothing
further was said. Inthe evening, instead
of going out, he drew up his chiair by the
workstand. .

‘Ain’t you going down street,’ said Ro-
sina.

‘No, Ibelieve not to night ; I like the
click of your ma’s new scissors, and if 1
godown street I am afraid they will lose
their pleasant tone.”

Mrs. Wicks did not look up, her heart
was full : for just then a little royal pur-
ple, with orange edge, cheap at seveniy-
five cents fell into ber lap.’

SANTA ANNA.

The return of this distinguished and noto-
rious Mexican to his own couptry, to as-
sume the chief direction of its affairs,
seems Lo be the probable result of the late
revolution in our diswacted sister State.—-
General Uragua, its acknowiedged leader,
is well known to be a strong friend of
Santa Anna, and Woll, the commandant
at Verd Cruz, has always been his person-
al confident, and there is, therefore, strong
grounds for believing that they are aci-
ing with a view al that end. We Lnow
of no man living who has seen so many
of the vicissitudes of life, an account of
which would read so much like romance,as
that of the celebrated Mexican. He has
been concerned in almost every revolution
that has concerned in Mexico for the last
thirty years—has beenin exile half a doz-
en Lmes—has been a prisoner in the
hands of his enemies, the Texans and has
seen all kinds of military service, from a
private foot soldier in the ranks, to that of
General and President of the Republic.—
That he is regarded as a man of coasider-
able ability by bis countrymen iscertain
from the fact that they always call upon
him to assume the helm of SBtate in  the
werst of times, and in the most critical
emergencies. ’

That he reat military talents
we think no one will dispute that remem-
bers his masterly strategy during the war
that Mexico waged against this coaniry in
1847 and 48. The impression of San Ja-
cinto had been by no means favorable to
him in that’ t, but the campaign -of
Buena Vista effaced them entirely, and
showed that he possessed military talents
of » high order. Laying at San Louis Po-
tosi, with a numerous butill-equipped ar-
my, he was no sooner informed of the with-
drawal. of General Taylor, in order to
strengthen the mair army under Scott,
than he conceived the bold but sol-
dierly resolution to cross the desert with
his army—notwithstanding the sacrifices
and sufferings with which the msrch

2: weakened American force. He had
be sagacity Lo perceive the immense re-
ulum’;uldq;? from a successful at-
tack upon Gen. Taylor—ibe breaking up
and cutting off communication with the
Rio Grande, and the recovery of the Mexi-
cans of all that they had lost by the bai-
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Santa Anpa are well known, and |
of no one to whow such reproaches ecan
be more jus:ly applied. The massacre at
the o and of the band of Cyl. Fan-
ning, after they had surrendered, and
theacherous means which he employed
order to getinto Mexioo, with the consent
of the Administration of Mr. Polk, is evi-
derce sufficient to establish (hese cha
At this time, when his return 1o power is
probable, the following extract, which we
wopy from the New Orleas Picayu
the principle events in his past politics
carcer, will be read with interest,
“In 1821 he assisted in expell
royalists from Vera o
the command of tho arm f .
In 1822 he was deposed, sod began war
against his late superior and

overthrowing bim, Foiled ia

sonal aims by the final results of this mov-
ment, he retired, but only to fomes &0
otber. 1In 1828 he supported Guerr

rero against Pedrazza, and was made
mander of the army, ln 1830 Le
over to the side of Pedrazza, fough
conquered bis former friends, and
gued for the Presidency. In 1833 he
tained the office lie sought, and was
coguized as President,  Thus far Lis Jife
had been successful—his objects gainetl-
his ends s cured. 'The changes he made
invariably redounded to Lis benefit,” The
battles he fought were always won.
party he favored were always sure of sug+
cess. His political tergiversation were
inexcusable, but they were glided by vic:
tory. His trencheries were startling, bat
few cared to talk nbout them. He way'
the favorite of the army, und the “arm
was sovereign.  In 1835 the reform party
under the leadership of Lacatecos,
claimed agaiusy him, and four p vince
joined the insurection. ' Lutatecos,
conquered, the reform party anhih
by death or exile, and Santa '
came Diectator. His star was in ‘vhie '8
sendant, but it soon waned. The sdhe-
sion he gave in Lo the central party, and
the subsequent abrogation of the libekal
constivutivn of 1824, induced tho Ameris
can colonists in Texns to proclaim their
independence.  Of the results of
movement we need not speak, . .
riably A dmciad shailitary seksaiimts
variably atien : i movements
of Santa Anna failed Him ::r{hltﬂﬂh-
made for their subjugation. At San Jar
ui;.h he was conquered and eapiur:
® ) J T e SREs
Out of the gloom of defeat and oapti-
vity-‘amsr_fplo:ldy preserved from s denth
he richly merited—this political ¢
ling em only to resover thie' supren
acy be had Jost, and increass the fame b
head won. The mutilation he suffered at
Vera Craz redounded to his ) sud
ever since remnined the incontustible and’
incontrovertible ovidence of patrotise
that never existed, and a ery that
was without being. In 1844, after & se-
ries of incidents that would be _
improbable in Pesce Forest, or the ro-
mance of the Cid, be again reached
Presidency, and raled imperislly for |
mu. he revolution of I’sre
from power, and the
of Herrera made him-
American war recalled him 1o

importance. Its close drove him om
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over the fortunes of Mexico. Indeed,
the indications tend to give assurance  of
hiupw:.r:-mﬂ-i 2 “h
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adversity in about eqt ope
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